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YE'WTM GATSEILLS.

HE DATES HIS LETTER FROM "THE
HORNET'S NEST."

Vot Because That la the Name of the
riaco IVhero He Is Stopping, but Be-
cause It Sounds Well Some Incidents
of Mountain LLfo.

lOopyright by Edgar w. Nye.

The HoRhTET's Nest,
On the Brow op the Catskills,

Aug. 30, 1890.
My letter is dated from the Hornet's

I Nest, not because that is the name of
jtho place where I am, but because it
J sounds better to attach some rugged,
(
sylvan epithet to it. I once decided to

i visit an acquaintance who had named
his place The Elms. I went partly be-
cause his invitation was evidently so hol-
low and insincere that to punish him se- -i

verely I went.
He had The Elms worked on his

clothes, and embossed on his stationery,

if fff K
ON A LOAD OF HAY.

and blown in his glass, and it pained
him to eat Ins victuals from linen that
didn't liavo The Elms emblazoned on it.
He told me to come and surprise him
any time, and shoot in his preserves and
stay till business compelled me to come
to town again. He had no doubt heard
that 1 never surprised any one, and never
went away from home very much, and
bo thought it would bo safe. Therefore
1 went I just went to teach him a val-

uable lesson. When 1 go to visit a man
for a week ho is certainly going away a
better man, or else punishment is of no
vail, and the chastening rod entirely

useless in his case.
Tho Elms was a misnomer. It should

have been called The Shagbark or Tho
Doodle Bug's Lair. It was supposed to
mean a wide sweep of meadow, a vine
covered lodge, a broad velvet lawn and
a carriage way, where the drowsy locust.
In tho sensuous shadow of magnanimous
elms, gnawed a file at intervals through
the day, while back of all this the
mossy and gray whiskered front and
corrugated brow of the venerable archi-
tectural pile stood off and admired itself
in tho deep and glassy pool at its base.

In the first place none of the yeomanry
for eight miles knew that he called his
old, malarial ttank Tho Elms, bo it was
hard to find. But when I described the
looks of tho lord of The Elms they wank
nt each other and wag-ge- d their heads
and said, "Oh hell, yes, wo know him,"
or words that were still even less eu-

phonious than that.
When I got there he was down cellar

'jprouting potatoes, and his wife was
ianging out upon the clothes line a pair
of gathered summer trousers that were
evidently made for a man who had been
badly mangled in a saw mill.

Tho Elms was not even picturesque,
ind tho preserves wore out of order. I
was received with the same cordiality
which you detect on the face of any
other kind of detected liar. Ho wanted
to bo regarded as a remarkable host and
landed proprietor without being really
hospitable, 1 remained there at The
Elms for two days, rubbing rock salt
und Cayenno pepper into tho wounds of
my host, and suggesting different names
for hiB homo, such as The Tom Tit's
Eyrie, Tho Weeping Willow, Tho Crook
Neck Squash and The Mnskrat's Re-
treat. Then I came away. His old look
of apprehenBivo cordiality did not leave
him until he had Been me climb on a
load of hay with my trunk and start for
home.

So when I put a
name on any placo I may be at, when I
write a pieco for the paper, it is mostly
done to be mischiovous.

TheCatskills aro full of people this
summer, and I presume there is a larger
population of "boarders," as we are
called indiscriminately, than ever before;
for tho number of available points to
which tho victims of humidity and poor
plumbing may retreat in summer time
is constantly on the increase, while, so

far as I know, all tho private and public
boarding places are rilled to their utmost
capacity. This means a good deal when
one considers the great area of country
called the Catskills. Everywhere the
gaudy boarder in flannels and ecru shoes
looms upon tho green lawn or the brown
dirt road, or scales the mountain today
and stays in bed the following week,
rubbing James B. Pond's Extract on bis
swollen joints.

1 scaled Mount Utsayantha a short
time ago in company with others. We
picked out a nice hot day, and selecting
the most erect wall of the mountain,
facing west, we scaled it in such a way
that it will not have to be done again
till now 6cales grow out on it.

Mount Utsayantha is 8.365 feet above
sea level, and has a brow which reminds
me of mine. It is broad, massive und
bleak. The foot of the mountain is more
massive, however. From tho top of the
mountain one gets a view of six or seven
states with a good glass, I was told. Pos-

sibly there wero that many in sight,
though at this season of tho year states
look so much alike that it takes an ex-

pert to pick them out readily. When
states are moulting it is all I can do to
tell Vermont from Massachusetts. One
gets a nice view from this mountain
and highly exhilarating birch beer.

Albany can bo distinctly seen with a
glass a field glass, I mean, not a glass
of birch beer. Some claim that the nub
of Governor Hill's boom may bo seen
protruding from the state house with
the nude vision. Others say they can
see the Green mountains, and as far
south as the eye can reach. Wo took
two hours and a half for the ascent
of the mountain, and came down in
about twenty minutes. We descended
ungraciuljly the v&j the Irishman
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ciaimea tnat the toad walked, viz., "git
up and sit down."

Mount Utsayantha I use the accepted
orthography as found in the Blackhawk
dictionary ha3 a legend also. Many
centuries ago this beautiful valley was
infested by the red,-broth- and his
bronze progeny. Where now the red
and blue blazer goes shimmering through
the swaying maples, and the girl with
her other dress on and her straw colored
canvas cinch knocketh the croquet ball
gaylywest, once there dwelt an old chief
whom we will call Polka Dot, the pride
of his people. He looked somewhat like
William Maxwell Evarts, but was a
heavier set man. Places where old Polka
Dot sat down and accumulated rest for
himself are still shown to city people
whoso faith was not overworked while
young.

Old Polka Dot was a firm man, with
double teeth all around, and his prowess
got into the personal columns of the pa-

pers every little while. He had a daugh-
ter named Utsayantha, which means "a
messenger sent hastily for treasure," so
I am told, or possibly old Polka Dot
meant to imply "one sent off for cash."

This idea is my own, and possibly of
little value.

Anyhow Utsayantha grew to be quite
comely, as Indian women go. I never
saw one yet that couldn't stop an ordi-
nary planet by looking at it steadily for
two minutes. She dressed simply, wear-
ing the same clothes while tooling cross
country before breakfast that sho wore
at the scalp dance the evening before.
In summer time she shellacked herself
and visited the poor. Taking a little
box of water colors in a shawl strap, so
that sho could change her clothes when-
ever she felt like it, she would go away
and be gone for a fortnight at a time,
visiting the ultra fashionable people of
her tribe.

Finally a white man penetrated this
region. Ho did it by asking the brake-ma- n

on the West Shore road how to get
here and then doing differently. In that
way he had no trouble at all. He saw
Utsayantha and loved her almost in-

stantly. She was shucking a xnuskrat
at the time, and he could not but ad-

mire her deftness and skilL From that
moment he could not drive her imago
from liis heart He sought her again
and again to tell hor of his passion, but
she would jump tho fence and flee like a
frightened fawn with a split 6tick on its
tail, if such a comparison may be per-
mitted. At last ho won her, and mar
ried her quietly in his working clothes.
The nearest justice of tho peace was
thn in England, and so rather than
wait he was married informally to Ut-

sayantha by repeating to her with great
solemnity the following stanza:

Ena mena mlna mo.
Catch a nlgjjer by the toe;
When he hollers let hltn go.

upelk out.
While this had no special bearing on

tho case it awed Utsayantha, and she
went home very much impressed, in-

deed. That fall a littlo russet baby
came to bless their union. The blessing
was all he had with him when ho was
discovered.

Then the old chief Polka Dot arose in
his wrath, to which he added a pair of
moose hide moccasins, and he upbraided
his daughter for her course. He up
braided her with a piazza polo from his
wigwam. Ho was very much agitated.
So was tho pole.

Then he cursed her for being the
mother of a I breed child, and stalking
Jth he slew tho white man by cutting
open his trunk and disarranging his
reins. Ho then wiped the stab knifo
in his tossing mane, and grabbing his
grandson by his swaddling clothes he
hurled the surprised little stranger into
Lake Utsayantha. By pouring another
pailful of water into tho lake the child
was drowned successfully.

Then tho widowed and childless Ut-

sayantha came forth as night settled
down upon tho beautiful valley and the
day died peacefully on the mountain
tops. Her eyes were red with weeping,
and her breath was punctuated with
sobs. Putting on a pair of high rubber
boots sho waded out into the middle of
the lake, where there is quite a deep
place, and drowned herself.

This should teach us never to kill a
without getting his wife's

consent
When the old man found the body of

his daughter he was considerably morti-
fied. Ho took her to the top of tho
mountain and buried her thero, and

SCALINO THE MOOTAINS.

ever afterward, it is said, whenever any
spoke of the death of his daughter and
her family, he would color up and
change the subject

Stamford, a the base of this mount-
ain, is a five hours' rido from Weehaw-ke- n,

and according to my notion is tho
idel mountain resort God has done
much for Stamford, and Dr. Churchill
has encouraged nature in a good many
ways. It is a neat, handsome village,
with just enough civilization to soothe
existence and teach us to Dav for what
we get Wo often And spots where
nature his broken the record in getting
together the elements of health and
beauty, but man, poor, weak, measly
man, gets in there, and robs and holds
up and knocks down and drags out his
fellow till the angels turn away and
weep on each other's shoulders. Just as
the meanest and most pestiferous flea bit-
ten and soul scarred man of tho commu-
nity generally marries the most angelic
girl in the school, and uses her mostly to
start a row of graves with.in each of which
he deposits a new and choice wife every
two or three years, so unprincipled men
with greedy eyes often flock to the beau-
tiful sites for thriving towns, and there
cling upon tho corporation like big red
caterpillars till one by one its fountains
dry up and the dead leaves in the parks
fall upon the moss grown and sodden
paths beneath. At last, old and flabby,
with nothing to feed upon but the slimy

rcuuniBcenucs or successful ore true ucra-is- m

and swift decay, they cling about
tho cracker birrel-an- Jeur cider of tho
last mercantile relio of "the place, and
brag over the graveof their perished
possibilities, ancKcaokle with devilish
mirth over tho meney "they have saved
tho town."

Stamford, by some singular accident,
has fallen into good hands. That is why
the same people have been coming here
summer after summer for sixteen or
eighteen years. That is why the place
is a thrifty little eighteen karat orna-
ment to the already beautiful brow of
nature. That is why the comfortable
homes and hotels overflow with happy,
hungry and contented guests, and it is
why their children's children for many
generations will flee from the loud smell-
ing pandemonium of disemboweled and
fetid Broadway to breathe the atmos-
phere of clover scented fields, and for-
get the hot anguish of the feverish, Eelf-is-h,

hustling, pelt peeling town in the
hospitable homes of Stamford.

This is not a page from a forthcoming
guide book to the Catskills, but the sin-

cere sentiments of a plain boarder who
pays every week and leaves a mighty
small margin for his landlady. I speak
thus of Stamford because I would have
thanked any good friend to tell me tho
same thing a year ago, and thus saved
me much tiresome and expensive search.

A MOOD.

The wind exultant swept
Through the new leaves overhead,

701 at onso my pulses leapt
With a Ufa I thought lonj dead.

And I woke, aa one who has slept,
To my chQdhood, that had not fled.

On tho wind ray spirit flew;
Its freedom was mine as well;

For a moment tho world was new;
What camo there to break the spell r

The wind Still freshly blew;
My spirit it was that felL

Winifred HoweUs.

A BUNCH OF KEYS.

Lost On Thursday evening, probably in Church
lane, a bunch of keys. Whoever will bring the
same to Willow cottage, Marchlands, shall receive
one pound reward.

The above notice, printed In large type,
was exhibited in several of tho shops in
the High street, in tho little town of Fore-ha-

and as Nigel Greenly sauntered
through the place one sunny afternoon,
stopping here and there, now to look at
some fishing tackle, then to glance at a
view of Marchlands' church displayed in
tho stationer's bow window, he caught
sight of the announcement concerning the
bunch of keys. But he read it unheeding-ly- ;

tho lost koys and tho reward offered
were nothing to him. Still, however, he
had taken into his mind the fact that some
one had dropped a bunch of keys and
would be very glad to find them.

Marchlands is a small, picturesque vil-
lage, with as beautiful an old church as
one would desire to find anywhere; and
Nigel Greenly, who was staying in the
neighborhood, had walked over from his
friend's house expressly to see Marchlands'
church. Thus it came to pa&3 that he had
sauntered through the quiet country town
of Foreham, and had read the advertise-
ment which heads this story.

As he left Foreham behind him, ana got
into tho footpath leading toward the vil-
lage for which he was making, he fell into
a sad reverie, as he generally did now
when he was Hone, and his reverie ended,
as it ever didj with a deep drawn sigh.

"Hi, young tirt The horse 'ull be upon
you if so be fou don't move out of the
pathl"

Nigel started at this warning, and per-
ceived a bulky cart horse, led by a country-
man, rounding the road which ho was tak-
ing. The horse jogged on while Nigel
stood still, debating with himself which
way to go, and as ho looked up and down
his eyes lighted in something which glis-
tened on the gnusy path, and a moment
after he picked up a bunch of keys.

"The keys about which that notice 1 rod
was posted up. How provoking! Njm 1
mu.st take them to the owner, which mi y j

impose a walk on mo and consume the I

time I meant for exploring Willow cottagj. i

I wish I had not such a knack of remetl-bcrin- g

an address when once I have heald
or seen it."

Thus thinking he twirled tho kajs I

around, eying them with considerable di3- - j

favor, and in so doing he noticed that one (

or tho many Keys naugmg to the seal ring
which held them together was of gold.
Suddenly his face flushed, and he began to
examine the small gold key.

It was elaborately chased, and some-
thing or other connected with it plainly
caused him a considerable amount of agi-
tation.

'Good heavensl" muttered he, "to find
it here! Can there be two such keys? No,
No!"

Without hesitating a moment longer he
dashed on through the woodland before
him.

"Which is Willow cottage? " asked he of
the first person he met, and his voice be-
trayed his agitation.

"Straight on till ye gets to the fust stile,
and then go to the left, sir. 'Tis that slati
colored houso with the clump o' willowa
behind it"

"And who lives there? Do you know?"
continued Nigel.

"A widow lady, sir, o' the name o' Grey;
a quiet sort o' body, with two grown up
daughters."

"Greyl Then I must be mistaken; her
name was not Grey," murmured the young
man when his informant passed on.

Again, however, he examined the article
he had found, and once more his agitation
returned.

"Still, 1 must bo mistakenl" repeated he
to himself.

With one more searching glance at the
glittering thing which had awakened o

memories ho turned toward the wil-
lows, and on instant later was inquiring of
the neat parlor maid who answered his
summons "if Mrs. Grey was at home."

"Yes, sir. Will you please walk thu
way?"

And he was ushered into a pretty room,
where a lady, diwed in plight mourning,
ras seated at a writing table.

One glance convinced him that she waa
a stranger to him as she rose to greet

him.
"Permit me toak," he began courteous-

ly, "whether these are the keys which, I
presume, you havo lost? I found them on
the way her from Foreham," and at tho
Fame time he produced the bunch and held
them toward the lady.

"A fnend of mine who is staying with me
lot some keys. Yes; thovj are the ones
that were lost. Oh, how ranch obliged to
you I ami'' replied she, with evident satis-
faction, examining them meantime atten-
tively.

Had not her gaze been directed to the
keys she must have observed Nigel's re-
newed agitation.

"A friend of yours?' he faltered. "May
I ask who? What is her name'"

"Her name?" responded the lady, look-
ing up with a smile "It la not a lady, but
a gentleman who lost the keys."

"A centleman"' summered Nigel, and
by this time his listener began to perceive
that there was something connected with
the bunch of keys which raised pome mem-
ories not altogether free from pain.

"I axa mm ttst fritnd vnoU Uk t

tnac& you "nunselr. for your Kindness 1n
bringing back his property," she said.
"Will you sit down? He has.only walked
up to the ruins with my daughters."

"You are very kind," replied Nigel, his
heart beating unevenly as he accepted Mrs.
Srey's offer.

Then, as strangers are wont to do when
they are thrown together, and civility
obliges them to make some effort at con-
versation, several commonplace remarks
were exchanged between the lady and gen-

tleman, while Nigel's pulses were throb-
bing and the question mentally recurring,
"Who is this man who owns her key?"

He had hardly waited a quarter ol an
hour when footsteps and laughter an-

nounced the return of the Misses Grey and
their visitor.

"Here they are," said Mrs. Grey.
The door was thrown open, and two

young ladies entered, followed by a very
handsome young man.

"Hugh," exclaimed the lady of the
house, turning to the newcomer, "this gen-
tleman has kindly brought you your keys.
He found thjm in walking from Fore-
ham."

"How fortmiaio' I deed T am much
tu jou," snia .ears, ureya visitor.

Nigel had sent a piercing look in the di-

rection of the young man, but at once saw
that he was unknown to him. There was
no excuse for lingering any longer, but he
could not go till he had determined some-
thing which tore him with bitterest agony.

"You will tell me I Jfope," faltered he,
"hov this key came into your possession?"
and ho indicated the bright line of gold
haneinz amid the sfceeL

"Oh, that one!" replied the young maa
carelessly. "That isn't mine, as a matter
of fact, though I hardly suppose I shall
aver have an opportunity of restoring it t
its owner."

"Where where did you find it?" cried
Nigel, now in uncontrollable agitation bo
keen that it communicated itself in part to
his hearers.

"I picked it up on board ship last year
when I went over to America for an au-
tumn trip," answered the other. "It be-

longed to a young lady one of the passen
gersand and"

"You and she are engaged?" interrupted
Nigel, in a voice scarcely audible from tho
emotion of the speaker.

"Noi we are strangers," the young man
hastened to say. "I havo never been ablo
to restore the key (which I recognized as
hers from having often observed it hang-
ing from her watch chain) because press-
ing business, coupled with the severe ill-
ness of a near relative who had journeyed
out without me, prevented my tracing this
lady immediately. Afterward it was too
late; she and her mother had left the hotel
to which I found they had gene on land-
ing, and so I placed the key on my own
ring. Suppose I now transfer it to your
keeping?"

Nigel had sat down again. The revul-
sion of feeling had been too strong for him
after believing that his lost love was
eternally divided from him that she must
be betrothed to tho handsomo young man
who possessed her key. Once, three years
ago, he and she hod been on the eve of
making their vows together at the altar,
when all at once, through his own foolish
jealousy, this bright vision of happiness
had vanished. Evelyn his Evie had been
terrified by his too exacting demands that
she should see no one, think of no one,
when in his presence, and a quarrel, all of
his making, had ensued. Glancing back
he could perceive his error, his folly, his
harshness now when it was indeed too
late. Such undue proportions had his
jealousy taken that he had imagined Eve-
lyn cared not for him, but his wealth, and
he had made one unguarded exclamation
to this effect One only, but it was enough
far tho high-soule- loving girl who had
promised to be his bride.

Next day sho sent back all his gifts, with
three brief lines:

This time yesterday nothing but death could
have forced me from you; now nothing but death
can reunite us. Evelyn More.

Nigel had flown up to town before this
brief farewell arrived, intending to drown
his misery in rushing hither and thither;
saying to himself (poor foolish fellow) tht
Evelyn would repent her obstinacy about
that fellow Hartford (theacquaintancewho
had aroused his jealousy), and undertake
not to speak to him again when they met.
Why, if she loved him, was she not ready
to promise anything?

Ho reckoned without his host. On again
reaching home ten days after he quitted
it Evelyn was no longer in the neighbor-
hood. "She had gone to visit an uncle,"
was the reply to his inquiries at the house.

Gone! And he had found that short and
dreadful farewell awaiting!

Distracted now at tho idea that ce

he might not so easily persuade
E7elyn to pardon him (he had no answer
to the one brief letter he had written to
her) he eagerly inquired her present where-
abouts, and learned, with increasing agony,
that Evelyn's mother had seized on a most
unexpected offer, had let her house fur-
nished to a friend, and that Evelyn had ac-

companied her mother and uncle abroad.
Whither? That was his cry a cry still

unanswered.
It was a long time before Mrs. More'a

friend, who had taken the honse off her
hand, could be prevailed on to give him
Miss More's address, and it was also very
long before an answer came to the impas-
sioned appeal he wrote to his wounded be-

trothed. It was an answer which threw him
into a new agony of pain and induced a
fever which had threatened his life.

Evelyn's mother and Evelyn herself
wrote:

It was impossible after what had occurred that
Miss More could ever again subject herself to like
suspicions. Her engagement with ilr. Greenly
was definitely at an end.

And after this he, too, had tried to for-
get. How vainly he felt with added fores
in this most bitter hour as with swiftest
speed all that we have recorded here shot
through his tortured brain.

When he had .ceived that terrible dis-
missal from Evelyn her mother's note waa
dated from Vienna, but now he learned
(through the medium of the golden key)
that last year she had landed in America.
He would follow her there' Ah! long ago
would he have done so had she not hidden
herself from him. Had he not scoured
Italy, Switzerland and Germany in a vaia
hope of some day falling at her feet and
uttering two words "ForgiT me!"

Tottering to his feet Nisei managed to
retire from the Willows without breaking
down before these strangers, and ha car-
ried with him the small gold key. Would
it ever be the means of unlocking that
door which seemed forever closed against
him?

A fortnight later, hoping against hope,
he landed in New York and began his in-
quiries.

Would he ever discover her whom he
sought How, indeed, should he do so In
this wide aty? Was she even here? And
k he wrote an imploring appeal to the
lady who three years since had become
Mrs. More's tenant.

A stranger replied after the lapse of
many day. Miss More was on the point
of returning home, as she wished to die in
England. Her address was briefly added

To die! to die! Nigel flew to the hotel
where Evelyn wag located, and was about
to Btamner out an agonued question
when he met a fair, ta.ll, sad looking girl
entering the wide doorway. It was Evelyn

once his Evelyn his own dear betrothed!
Changed indeed ' No bright smiles wreath-
ed her lips; no merriment sparkled in her
lovely eyes; she looked, indeed, as if hap-
piness and she had long parted company;
but she was here before his longing eyes,
and she was not dying

At sight of him Evelyn uttered one cry,
then fell insensible in his arms.

- - - -

Readrr thw wrrcmarrledamcathlater,
--j v 1 1 1 wi. .i

Tort ana joy.vrhat it was not bis Evelyn
who was expected to die, but another Miss
More, her aunt, who
them intthe samea.hoteLj.and whom they
had goae to America to see.

The little gold key, which had been the
means of reuniting the estranged young
couple, is treasured equally by both, aad
Evelyn often, oven vnow, covers it with
tears and kisses. AA for Nigel he is en-
tirely cured of his tendency to jealousy,
and there is not a haopaer couple than Mr.
aad Mrs. NlgeXGrecnIy Tjub Flat

Believed Parte of It,
Will A percillarthinE happened to ma

he other night.
2irl Whafcmraa it?
Will I was asleepAnd tho stopping-o- f

my clock woko mo up.
Bill The atoppiM ofyour clock?
Will Yea, Don'tyou believo It?
Bill Oh, yes;1 heller the clock stopped.
Yankee Blade.

A Cloie JFrlend.
Dumpsey P say, Blpbson, who Is the

closest personal frienoyou have in the
world?

Blobson Shycash. He Is so close that X

have never Buocecded in harrowing a red
cent from him. Burlington- - Free Press,

"Whore They 'Were Thickest,
MeFIngle Hlowbard mut have been a

brave soldier-t- Judge fromlus own words.
He saya thaJn every battle he was when
tho bulleta were thickest.

MoFanglo So ho "was. Ho drove an
wagon 1 "Lawrence American,

Tev the3eaaflt of the Ohest,
Tombstone'Maker Lookrhore.you hart

done a very poor job of a palling in Chla sen-

timent you wantAengrxred on youmnde'i
tombstone.

'I knowf I did l&Yon purpose, Myu:
was a very Jlitermta?fatQt'- - Epoch, -

The Greatar3BClu4es the Xeta,
Pedestrian WHIJjpu kindlytall me, air,

what plactf "this Is?
Native Thi
Pedeetrlan-A- h,. yeaf Thm)i youi and

now eould you tctfjna Tl I MQ ftay where
ear tho gtota ofllllnaialLdfa.

51 tovOatl
Riding in the atrwfr car tfcciotber day I

bw an intonating aeextt. ArMldwrly'lady
caked the cradK&arfer rawfrCar check.

"Where do you witbto go?",Winquired,
Thatfn none oT youbuaineatp, sir," was

her indignant antwsr.
The ooo Meteor quiailyyinched a check

for Cbelssft, nod tftUif 'har ftk&ft ceate
passed alotuc J5oon.:ht casakreagQ the
car again, and tho. ddeily JK7. m&o had
been atadrrnff the'ockealc; intently, pulled
his aleT(Jfta(i ftakcdi

"Oondnotor,boowin tbU teflfe ma"
His replywwPpttJrapi jmd nifSaWi
That, madam, Is ray bnaJhTaa.f Boa--

tnn CUtui

In His Mother's Arms.
"I was in arms all through the warand

I want a pension."
"You! You are not over 28 years of

age."
"I know it. I belonged to the infantry."
New York XLerald.

a. jTsaauo&aoie oaraen seat.
Our readers are doubtless familiar with

tho ordinary wicker work garden seats so
convenient and enjoyable during the warm
season. Being very light these seats era

UPHOLSTERED OABDEK BEAT,

be moved around and plared in any de-

sired position and aro invaluable for inva-
lids.

Our cut shows a pretty English addition
to the garden seat, consisting of a frame
work with loose cover of striped ticking
which can be easily removed and affords
protection from sun and wind. Tho seat
is of stout basket work, stained and var-
nished, with a loose cushion of waterproof
narrvan

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

We carry complete line of all klnii of Booki
and Blanks, each are nrd by Seal Zttatt Axeau
conHtitlnc of Drta. Mortra. AbrtracU. Kclpt
Book. Note Books. Rent MeglMmn. Notary Public
Records and Blanks. Contract Btxfja. Pocket Be)
Estate Books for Farm and City Projwrty, etc. Or-
ders by mall promptly aUe&dcU to. Andres

THE WICHITA EAGLE,
WICHITA. KANSAS

J. P. ALLEN,

Druggist.
ETerything Kept in a Firstclass Drag Store

108 EAST DOUGLAS ATE.

WICHITA, - KAX.

DAVIDSONS CASE
Eocemsors to

John Davidson, Pioneer Lumberman
of Sedgwick Connty.

ESTABLISHED :: IN :- -: 1870.

Complete Stock, of Pine Lumber.
Shiu?les, Lath, Doors, Sah,

etc., always on hand.

aaiA ' i MIey aTeirea. tetwees
at T.1J i I Jrt ttreet. Brasch jartjai
c::arOxUi33ii Cllf aid El Keao. lb. Tcr.

M. VT. Lrvr. Vrr. a. w OLivra. VJ
U. T. KK4UE&. Aot CuUcr.

Wichita National Bank.

PAID UP CAPITAL. $250,000
SURPLUS. - - - 50.000

DIRECTORS:
8. K. rota. A. w. OMTer. St w jtrr, L. A. Wal-to-

S. T. TatUU. V. T. SirUtz. W. E Tuckar.Jot XUTMaaa. J. C. EcIasl.

Do a General Banking, Collecting
and Brokerage Business.

Eastern and Toztlgn Exchange
bought and sold. United States bond

iui axi ucuuuuiiaiiufi9 iu(bi ana &oia
j County, Township and HunicipjJ
I bonds botLchu

THE WICHITA EAGLE
M M Murdoch C Bro., Proprietors.

PMTIS, BINDERS AND BLANK BOOK M'FRS.

All fctnda of county, township and school district
records and blanks. Legal blanks of erery des-

cription. Complete) stock of Justice's dockets and
blanks. Job printing of 11 kinds. "We bind law

and raedloal journals and magazine perledio&ls of all
kinds af price as low as Chicago and New York an

guarantee work just as good. Orders sent by mail
will be carefully attended to. Address all business t

R. P. MUEDOCK, Business Manager.

J. a DAVTDSOJT. ntlfla:u.
THOS. O. riTCn,

YJe

DAVIDSON INVESTMENT COMPANY.

PAID-TJ- P CAPITAL $300,000.

DIRECTORS John Qnincy Adams, John Derst, Chas. C Wood, C. A
Walker, Thos. Fitch, John K. Sanford, W. T. Babcock.

W. E. Stanley and J. O. Davidson.

$5,000,000 LOAjSED SOUTHEKN KANSAS.
oney always on Hand for Improved Farm and City Loans.

Office with Citizens Bank. cor. Main Dondas, AYichita, Kan

SCALE BOOKS!

THREE FOKMS.

STAiNDABD,

HOWE A3FD

FAERBAjNUS!

"When ordering state WHAT form Is

Li. C. J.ACISONr
Wholesale and Retail Doalcr in all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal
JLZVD .-

- : KIXDS : OF :1SUILDIXG : MATERIAL,
Main Office 112 South Fourth Avennt Branch Office 133 North Main Btreekf

Yards connected with, all railroads in the city

LI1KN VkK

WICHITA

577 - 1 10,1 Minutes
via SAKTA FE ROUTE.

Vestibule Pullman Sleepers,
VEbTIBULE DlNINO CARS,

Free Keclinino Coaip. Cars.

Inquire of W. D. Murdock, local agent
for specimens of railroad mathe-
matics.

R. President. R. T. BflAf. V. Prei.
i'. W. Wjk.Ll.zn. CashUr.

Fourth National Bank.

incniTA, KAXSAS.

PATD XIV CAPITAL, $200,000
SUKPLUS, - - 10.000

DIRECTORS:
It. T. Pn. E. B. Powell. O. D. BaruM. Ifc n, Crtr

Amo I Honk. F. W. Waller. O. W. LArrimerJ.
Morse, B. O. Qrares.

B. LOMBAKn. L. D Bictjrjtrti
President. Cashier

J. P. W.H. LlVIVUBTOV
Vice President. AlMantCah!er

State National Bank.
OF WICHITA , KA X.

CAPITAL, $100,000
SURPLUS. feiS.000

DIRECTORS:
John B. Carej X?eorc W. Vltr, W T Orn.J P.AMn. KoHrrt,J M.AIIob.P V. Mealy. K.

.orobard. Peter uettu. L. D. S Inner. Jmta
IO ni bard

IF YOU
Wantmony

Want a cock
Wact a partner

Want a sanation,
Want ay-TLtri-

Want to aell a
Want to Mil a bovaa.

Waal to buy or U stock.
Want a rood Vr"Tr bou.

Want to Mil oiaaU or grain,
Waat to JI tTooe'" ir3r

Want to H bocvtaold farcltar
Want t mak tT faj--li loan.

Want to xll or trac tr anrtslur.
Want to tod ciif?emr for anrtainz.

READ AND AOVXBTME IS OCR

TWO -:-- CENT
COLCJtX- -

AdTrUilivr cbtalnt
.AdTertUlnr fcep o!A cuiUrarrx.
.A.drrUlBeBfera!lr alwan Pr.A&TrU$lT-j- makxa aeeM r.

d.nUlnx erUa cotvSdte,
Ad TrtUlas U proof of eoerrjr
jkdTrUl3 x&ie4u?r.
AdTerWricf taean "Till."
A A rrtUa faaAMUati)r,
AdrerttM cnla&Ur,
AdrrUM rcslarr,
.Adrertl Xn.AdTrttM u.

ADVERTISE
AT O.VCG

KOWJ

OLIVER BROS.,
-- DEJLLEM I-S-

LUMBER
TTICinTA. KANSAS.

at Wichita, Mayfleld. WeUlnsr-ton- .
Harper, Attica. Warden Plafn.

Anthony, Arkansas City, Audais atil
Hatch.

W. T. BA.BCOCK. President
Secretary sad Treasurer.

C.
G.

IX

and

Wanted.

AJjIj

Miles

further

Powrix,
Jr..

Jr.,

arm.

cttomr,

Tarda

SPECIAL
Our Scale Books are Printed on QooiX

Taper.

PRICE LIST:
Single Book $ ?s
Three Sooks 2 00
Six Books 3 75
Single Book by mail, prepaid &S

Address,
THE JFICITITA EAGLE,

Wichita, Kansas,
It. P. MURDOCK, Business Manager.

CVOrder by mall promptly atte&dmltu.

irtueauMNTtD wrm Tut oioohawy or tmi oovmrrr wsr
OtTAIN MUCH IMrORMATION MOM A iTUCY Of TMI MA Of TH

Qucago, BocS Islasd & Pacific By.
Including tinea Kait and Wert of tfc ZfUaourl

River. Tb Direct Bout to aud from CHICAOO.
ROCK ISLAND. DAVElO'ORT. DSS VLOIWXB.
COUNCIL BX.U7FS. WATKaTOWW. HIOV3C
FALLS. KTNNEAPOLIB. 8T PAUL OT. JOS-
EPH. ATOHIBON, UJAVfcNWOKTH. KANSAScrrr. topzka, denvxr, Colorado avuaa
and rUEBLO Fr XUcllnlne Obalr Can to ao4
from CinCAOO. CALDWZlL, IIUTCniNBOM
and DODOE CITT. and Talac Jsln Car b- -

tween CinaAOO.WICITTTA and HUTCirrNSON.
Dallr Trains to and trots KXNOFJSUJSn. In Ul
Indian Territory
SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAMS
of Through Coacbea. Sleeper, and Dtnlnr Car
d ally between CHIGAOO, DEH MOnfEB. COUN-
CIL 21LUP7S and OMAHA, and Tro IUcKoJbci
Chair Cars between CltlCAOO and DENVER.
COLO&ADO SPBINOB and PUKJJLO. Tin fit. Jos-
eph, or Xanaaa Cltjr and Topeka. Eaeureleas
tally, with Choir of Route to and from Bait
Lake, Portland, Loe Anvelea and Ban Franoiaoo.
The Direct Lino to and from Ilka'a Peak. Mant
tou. Oarden of tho Ooda. tb ttanltartuma, noM
Bcento Orandeura of Colorado.

Via Tho Albort Lea Routo.
Bolid Xxpreea Trains daily between Chicago anJ
Minneapolis and at. Paid, with TUKOUOH

Chair Cars TltEEJ to and Tram thee
points and Kansas City Tnroua-- Chair Car an4
Bleeper between Por,i. Spirit Lake and Hlotrs
Falls via Sock Island. Tb Farorlt Line to
Water-town- Sioux Fails, the Bumrnorltaaorts anil
Hunting- - and FUhlnr Orounda of Uu Northwest.

Ths Short Line rla Senses, and Xmnkakse offers
facilities to trarel to and from IndtanapoUl. On
dnnatl and other Southern polote

For Tickets, 2ffap. Folders, or dm I red (nferma-Uo- n,

apply at any Coupon Ticket Office, or a44ret
E. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBASTIAN,

Oenl ataaasTor OenT Tkt. Pes. Art- -

CHXCAOO. ILL.

TO WEAK WEN
BnCerlng from the effect of jon'JbtnX mm, early'
escay, waetiaif 'wea d. lost aanbood. eie, I wi,t
end a Taluabls trwMjxtaealed resUlntfig full

particulars for home ear. FREE rfcm.
splendid ZDedina! work . bon.'lb ra--l by erery
Ktavho I Dcrrous and detrthttli., Addrw

rref. F. C FevriJCL, Hoodru, Cooju

f A Cnrk.
I A erra9t
j A "aajurmaM.
, A . fcfrt
T Hell Berldvaee.YOU WANT Te
rTrlefar Heal Estate.
To H a Hen
To " Meaey.
A MftfftrM.

t A&4 .Stacy (Jtaer Tatar;
Bead isd AdTsrtiu in Our Waat Cotaas

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

RAILWAY.

The nio'l popular root to Kna,i
CUT, SU Loul and CMc ajd all
Point Kaat and Kprih. la IJot
ApriniiP, Ark., Xev Orla, Florida,
aad all points South oad rktthea-i-

E0LID DAILY TEAIS8
-- dSTWXK-

St. Lows, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Caw
-- TIA THE

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Shortest Jlnnt to Bt, Loai

LY TRAINS-- 5

EA17SAB 0TTY TO ST. LODB.

Pullman Bn Set Slcrptn j Car.
yrce Hecllatsff Chair far,

X C, TOyNSEfiD.

I.

ill


